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were greatly displeased with her for her mean
parentage, especially as they saw she bore chil-
dren; and that they did nothing but murmur
at the daughter already born. Which, when she
heard, without changing countenance or her reso-
lution In any respect, she replied, "My lord, pray
dispose of me as you think most for your honour
and happiness: I shall entirely acquiesce, know-
Ing myself to be meaner than the meanest of
the people, and that I was altogether unworthy
of that dignity to which your favour was pleased
to advance me." This was very agreeable to the
prince, seeing that she was no way elevated with
the honour lie hsd conferred upon her. After-
wards, having of an told hers in general terms,
that his subjects could not bear with the daugh-
ter that was born of her, he sent one of his
servants, whom he had instructed what to do,
who, with a very sorrowful countenance, said
to her, "Madam, I must either lose my own
life, or obey my lord's commands: now he has

ordered me  to  take your daughter,  and------n

without saying any more.

She, hearing these words, and noting the fel-
low's looks, remembering also what she had heard
before from her lord, concluded that he had
orders to destroy the child. So she took it out
of the cradle* kissed it, and gave It her hkssing;
when, without changing countenance, though her
heart throbbed with maternal affections, she ten-